REMINISCENCES

Another brilliant war correspondent whom I knew
was Edmund 0'Donovan, the 'man of Merv' whose let-
ters to the 'Daily News' attracted the attention of the
whole civilised world. O'Donovan was an Irishman, I
need hardly say, and he came of a family distinguished
in Celtic scholarship. When a young man he was
engaged in the Fenian movement, and on its failure
he turned his attention to journalism, as John Boyle
O'Eeilly and others have done. I never saw him until
after he had won his fame as one of the mysterious tri-
umvirate who ruled at Merv, and I met him for the first
time at Constantinople. My son and daughter and I
were then making a visit to the city, and while we were
there it was known that Edmund O'Donovan, having
left Merv, was coming to Constantinople on his way to
London. O'Donovan was then the hero of the time,
and the most intense excitement prevailed among all
the English, French, German, Italian, and American
sojourners in Constantinople when it was known that
O'Donovan had consented to deliver a public address,
telling the story of his wonderful residence in Merv.
The expectation of Pera was raised to its highest point.
The English Club was wild with curiosity and anxiety.
I use the word anxiety with a definite purpose, for some
reports had got about that O'Donovan was a man of
eccentric habits, who had lately lived too much out of
civilisation to be safely depended on for a punctual
adherence to civilisation's customs, and the friends of
O'Donovan were full of dread lest he should not arrive
in time, or even arriving in time, should fail to fulfil
his engagement. O'Donovan did, however, arrive in
time, and then a few of his friends constituted them-
selves a sort of body-guard to watch over his move-
ments and see that he did not disappoint his audience.
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